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the Princes was, no what the place of the States would be
in a democratic an^. Swarajist India, but how their re-
lations with the Government of India could be improved.

The year 1917 glided quietly away. The Maharaja had
given up his Bombay Palace, at Lord Willingdon's sug-
gestion, to be used as a hospital for the wounded from
Mesopotamia. Sir Manubhai Mehta was firmly estab-
lished as Dewan, and affairs at Baroda were running their
usual smooth course. Summer was spent at Ootacamund.
In November he was invited to meet the Secretary of
State in company with most of his brother Princes, but
he did not go, judging that the agenda were not of
sufficient importance. Baroda too, was again in the grip
of the plague, and there were matters of State concern to
be attended to. December found him the guest of the
Maharaja of Mysore, where he was entertained by a sight
of the 'Kheddah', the elephant-catching operations for
which Mysore is famous. He also had some sport with
bison and elephant, and the Maharani had the luck to bag
one of the latter. It was here that the Maharaja received
the news of the death of his elder brother, Anand Rao,
to which allusion was made earlier. He returned to
Bombay in the same month, and there he saw the New
Year in. The honour of the G.C.I.E. was conferred upon
him, and with characteristic courtesy he sent off quite
a sheaf of letters, congratulating other Princes upon
similar honours which they had received.

All through those terrible months of March and April
1918, when the fate of the War hung in the balance and
the Germans were getting nearer and nearer to Paris,
Baroda was 'jogging along as usual'. Not that the Maha-
raja was sublimely indifferent. He had been busy with
the marriage of his granddaughter, Indumati Raje, to the